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FOR THE PHILANTHROPIST. 


ON THE IDOLATROUS WORSHIP OF KINGS. 


a 


Ir has been obferved by many writers, and, if I miftake not, 
Mr. Juftice Blackftone, that excellent, and juftly celebrated 
Commentator on the laws of England, has given his authority 
to the remark, that the pomp, the fplendour, and myfterious 
grandeur, which ever accompany Royalty, are indifpenfably 
neceffary ; and the reafon affigned: for the continuation of them 
is, that, though fenfe and philofophy cannot help fmiling at 
the fight of fuch fplendid nonfenfe and folly, yet, the lower 
orders of the community abfolutely ftand in need of fome fuch 
artifices, in order to keep alive their loyalty, and the fenfe of duty 
they owe to their fovereign. I muft candidly declare, that I 
never could think of this reafon affigned for keeping up fuch 
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ftate-trick and myftery, without. difgutt: for the inference to 
be drawn from it is, that mankind, to be governed, muft be 
impofed upon, and deluded. And not to take notice of the 
infults which fuch fpectacles as every day obtrude themfelves 
on our view, naturally offer to every man of common fenfe, 
is it not an over whelming reflection, that one of the funda- 
mental principles of government fhould be, that it is effential 
to the exiftence of that government, that the people fhould be 
the victims of error, and of the craft of thofe, whom chance 
has placed over them! _ i 

The tawdry luftre, which fhines around Kings, was well 
enough in days of ignorance, of fuperftition, and of mental 
darknefs. It was well enough, when our Rulers were fuppofed 
to be God’s anointed, and when they governed their fubjects 
by God’s appointment. But fince thefe doctrines are tow out 
of fafhion, and it is now known and underftocd, that Kings 
reign only for the benefit and the happinefs of the People—in 
thefe enlightened days, it ought not to be endured. Every 
one ought to laugh at it, and put it, if its effrontery be to be 
‘f{ubdued, to the biufh. They ought not to gaze, and to gape 
at it as they would at fome fpectacle really worth their admi- 
ration, but they ought to treat the pompous proceffion to the 
Houfe of Parliament, as they would fome pompous puppet- 
thow, or as fome fight of ridiculous entertainment. 

To this court-trick, I fuppofe it is owing, that we fee fuch 
idolatrous worfhip of Royalty. Can any thing be more abfurd 
than this fpecies of fuperftition? For whom is it we thus 
worfhip (with fo much humiliation to ourfelves)? Is it a god? 
No. Is it abeing fent here by God? No. Is it a man made 
of fuperior flefh and blood to ourfelves? No. Is it a man of 
heavenly virtues? Not very often. Is it a man of foul crimes? 
Very frequently. So it appears, that this our idol, is neither a 
god, nor one whom God has employed tocondu& for him, hu- 
man affairs, nor one made of fuperior materials to thofe of 
which every other creature is formed, that he does not poffefs 
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greater virtues than others, that he frequently is polluted with 
greater crimes than others. To fucha being do we pay greater 
homage than we do even to the Divine Creator. . Every time 
he paffes us, we are to ftand uncovered, at the expence per- 
haps of our health, if we comply, of our very lives if we do 
not comply—we are to bend the knee to fuch a being, we at- 
tribute to him all the perfections of the Divinity, we declare 
he can do no wrong—and all this in an age, and in a country 
that calleth themfelves enlightened. 

For myfelf, I reverence Kings only as the high fervants of 
the public. I love them when they are virtuous. When they 
are wicked, inftead of having my loyalty, they are purfued 
with my exccrations. It is not the employment repofed in 
them that challenges efteem, it is the manner in which that 
employment is difcharged. ‘To the man of fenfe, there is no 
jewel in the crown that appears beautiful ; there is no hue in 
the royal robe that fafcinates of themfclves. It is the virtues 
of the man alone that gives the one a brilliancy, the other a 
pleafing and attracting colour. I love virtue wherever it is to 
be found. But from the higher fphere fhe deigns to defcend, 
the more lovely fhe appears. Kings, therefore, when they do 
their duty, muft challenge double admiration. They certainly 
have it in their pewer to do much good ; and they ought to re- 
member, that they were elevated to fuch an eminence above 
their equals only to do good. It is only by doing good, they 
can expect true loyalty—they may be dreaded, they cannot be 
beloved. 

To thofe who reverence the King, rather than the man, the 
fplendour of his power rather than his virtues—to thofe let me 
apply the memorable words of Dr. Priestiey to Mr. Burke: 
—‘ So different are men’s feelings, from the difference, no 
«* doubt, of our educations, and the different fentiments we 
“ voluntarily cherifh threugh life, that the fituation which 
« gives you the idea of pride, gives me that of meannefs. 
“ You are proud of what, in my opinion, you ought to be 
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“ afhamed, the idolatry of a fellow-creature, and the abafe- 
“© ment of yourfelf. It difcovers a difpofition from which no 
‘* manly fentiment, or heroic enterprife, can be expected. I 
fubmit to a king, or to any other civil magiftrate, becaufe 
«* the good order of fociety requires it; but ] feel no pride in 
*« that fubmiffion ; and the fubordination of my heart I 
referve for charaéter only, not for flation. As a citizen, 
the object of my refpectis the Nation, and the Laws. The 
* magiftrates, by whatever name they are called, I refpect 
‘© only as the confidential fervants of the nation, and the ad- 
minifiration of the laws.” 


~ 
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COMMON SENSE. 





To the Epiror of the PHILANTHROPIST. 


CITIZEN EDITOR, 


If the following thoughts are deferving a place in your ufefu! 
Publication, by inferting them you will oblige a Lover of 
Peace, and 

A REPUBLICAN FROM PRINCIPLE. 


Ruivep commerce, defolated lands, and the flaughtered 
lives of thoufands, are the dreadful confequences of this War 
or Broop! Defeat after defeat, reiterated loffes, both by 
fea and land, loudly proclaim the impoffibility of obtaining 
the original obje&—the conqueft of France. 

Britannia boafts of her victories no more,—no more the 
laurels of a Marlborough, or a Howard deck the temples of 
her fons. The unhappy nation ceafes to rejoice in the extenfive 
boundary of its commerce, or the flourifhing ftate of its ma- 
nufactories. 


Scenes of a different hue prefent themfelves to our eyes.— 
A defeated, difeafed army, diminifhed to half its number, 


flying before a victorious enemy.—The lofs of whole countries 
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—The difaffection and defertion of allics—The rapid enercate 
ef public debt—The poverty of the country—The perfonal in- 
fecurity of its inhabitants—The lofs of thips of burden—and 
manufacturing towns flarving, are events that arreft the atten- 
tion, and demand the utmoft exertions of individuals, as mem- 
bers of civil fociety, to counteract. ‘ 

Iam well aware, that there are many perfons who think 
they have no right to interfere in political difcuffions. They 
fay “* What have I to do with politics? Nothing. From 
this important queftion, my countrymen, fo weakly and wick- 
edly anfwered, have arifen all evils which have afflicted Eng- 
land through a long fucceffion of ages. This is the fountain 
from which not oniy waters of bitternefs, but rivers of blood, 
have flowed. Did you ever doubt what connection you had 
with morals and virtue? And yet what are politics, but that 
wide fyftem of duties which nation owes to nation? Politics 
are to nations, what morals are to individuals,”’* and where 
knowledge is a duty, ignorance is a crime. t 


Frignps ANp CITIZENS, 


Permit me to afk you—Does the diftreffes of the poor excite 
no fpark of commiferation in your breafis? Are you unmoved 
at the fight of thoufands of your fellow creatures reduced to 
the greateit mifery; by the high price of provifions, and the 
decay and ruin of trade? And tell me, Will you {till fupport 
the caufe from whence fprings fuch effects? Ye, who are 
fathers, can ye bafely fubmit to bear the lofs of your fons, 
torn from your arms by the rude hand of defpotifm ?—follow 
them to that aceldama, that field of blood, covered with the pur- 
ple gore of the manufacturer ‘and tradefman. View their dif- 
torted limbs in the agonies of death, pouring out their foul to 
fatiate the infernal pride and ambition of tyrants! 

Thefe are not the flights of a heated imagination: alas, hif_ 
tory and fatal experience prove the reality and juftice of the de- 





* Gerrald’s Convention, page 2. 


+ Ibid, page 4 
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feription. Almoft every Gazette announces the death of fome 
beloved member of a family. The noble youth who was the 
fole fupport of his parents in their declining years, pierced by 
the fword of the enemy, fighs out his laft breath, in a foreign 
land; and leaves a wretched father, and weeping mother to 
lament his fate, but to feel his lofs. , 


{To be continued. ) 
———<lye— 


*.* The Author of this Piece is requefted tofend the continue 
ation as foon as paffible; and any further communications 
will be thankfully received, and refpeEtfully attended to. 








To ‘he Epiror of the PHILANTHROPIST. 


CITIZEN EDITOR, 
, ® « 
A MONGST the many grievances whjch the greater body 
of our fellow citizens endure, I fhall notice one which our 
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prefent great Oracles of the Law gravely pronounce wife and | 


falutary. 1t is that part of the law to prevent Confpiracies 


and Combinations, which is, to prevent mechanics froma 


 leaguing together, for the purpofe of raifing the price of their 


labour. Although, as is the cafe at the prefent time, the com- 
mon neceffarics of life have, with fuch rapidity, advanced to 
{uch high and exorbitant prices, in confequence of the enter- 
ing into, and continuing the prefent unjuft, and unneceffary 
war, the accelerating calamities of which will thortly awaken” 
the moft lethargic of our Fellow Citizens, and roufe them to 
every legal exertion to put a period to the effufion of human 
blood, and obtain a redrefs of their accumulated oppreffion. 


Citizen, 
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1€ Citizen, when we refle& for a moment on the wages which 
1€ are at prefent paid both to the mechanic and labourer, which 
'y to very few thcre has been but a fmall addition within the laft 
n twenty years, and that the price of provifions, and rent for 
10 their habitations, are both nearly doubled within that period, 


I am of opinion, fo much of that law, whieh I have before 
alluded to, which fubjeéts thofe who are not enabled, on ac- 
count of their fcanty wages, however induftrious, to fupport 
their numerous families, but aflociate for the purpofe of ob- 
taining pay in proportion to the ufe of the common neceffaries 


l~ of life, to fuch fevere punifhment, as our prefent merciful ‘ 
rs Judges generally adminifter to thofe who unfortunately are ex- 


pofed to the rigour of fuch Law. One of the moft cruel and 
oppreffive the human mind can conceive, for when the fyftem 
of Terror, which was fo recently purfued in France, and fo 
much reprébated here, is compared with the fyftem of oppref- 
fion I have juft mentioned, upon cool reflection it will evi- 
dently appear to fail fhort in point of feverity. As the Tyrants 
of that day, if the exigencies of the times did not diveft them 
of that charaéter, doomed thofe who unfortunately were the 
victims of fuch fanguinary laws, to almoft inftant death. But 


yo | in this country, thofe of our Fellow Citizens, who coramit 
r | that moft attrocious ofience aforementioned, are gradually fent 
rd to their graves, by long confinement in dreary and unwholfyme 
S dungeons, in which they contract difeafe, which with the ad- 
: ditional excrutiating torments of the mind, too often caufed in 
r confequence of the fufferings of an affectionate wife, and nu- 
: merous little helplefs offsprings, plunged into the greateft mi- 
yf fery and diftrefs, through an indulgent hufband and father en- 
" deavouring to obtain wages equal to his merits, and which is 
J abfulutely neceifary to procure fuftenance for their fupport—is 
iy the fole caufe of his difflolution. A wife and children thus 
) bereft of ali hopes of the fcantictt fupport, fink under the bur- 
den of their diftrefics, and are {wallowed up in the vortex of 


wretchednefs. 
This 
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This grievance, with the many more too generally felt, 


certainly will never be redreffed without a reform in the repre- 
fentation of this country. 


Freedom's Stye, 
April 16th, 1795. A LIBERTY PIG. 








SIMILE. 


WHO fights for merely paltry pay, 
And thinks it glorious fun, 

Refembles much——ah! well-a-day ! 
His own poor empty GuN. 

He takes, whilft in the. paws of power 
Unknowing, friends for foes, 

A fatal charge—in evil hour, 
And off, fap-bang he goes. 

All right and bright, till fome curft ftroke 
Has beat away the /ock, 

The darre/ burft, the ramred broke, 
And quite deftroy’d the Jock. 

Then thrown afide like zron old, 
And eaten up with ruf ; 

His fad unheeded tale is told, 
And he returns to pust. 
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¢ Thofe who wilh to promote the PHILANTHROPIST, by their 
affiftance, will pleafe to addrefs their favaurs (poft-paid), te 
the Editor, at Mr. Eaton's, No. 74, Newgate-ftreet, 
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